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The Truth About Friendship! 

THE TRUTH ABOUT FRIENDSHIP! 

This story was inspired by an ever-lasting friendship between three 
people . 

"Bulba! " 

"Squirtle ! " 

"Char!" We all yelled in horror. 

Our yell went through the theater. We were constantly being shushed 
by the mother Kangaskahn, well, in between her scolding her son. 

I went to the counter to buy a pika-slurpy (Which became popular the 
moment Pikachu won the last match that made Ash Ketchum Pokemon 
Master) . When I got to the counter there was no one there. I decided 
to lay on the counter and drift to sleep, suspecting an usher would 
wake me up . I heard my friends Charmander and Squirtle yell. I 
suposed it was another scary part of the movie. I soon became 
impat iant . 

"BULBA! !" I screamed as I leaned over the counter. 

I then looked down and saw the body of the dead Zubat . It turned out 
it ' s teeth were pried out and it ' s gums were cut from their prior 
position. Next I noticed that next to him was a Doduo bathed in its 
own blood, both necks were cut till the bone was visable. 


I ran to the theater where I had left my friends. 



When I walked in I shrieked, "Bulba!" 


I looked down at all the mutilated bodies. My friends were no where 
in sight. I ran to the bathroom to the sound of a Charmander in pain. 
When I walked into the bathroom there was no one in sight. I opened a 
bathroom stall to hide, only to find my two friends, dead, holding 
hands . 

I ran and pressed my body against the cold, bathroom wall, tears 
stream down my cheeks. Suddenly, blood squirted all over the wall 
infront of me. 

I turn to find my brother (mew) behind me. He pearced my skin with his 
knife. I don't remember closing my eyes, but my brother carring me to 
my friends, he locks our hands together. 

"That's the way you should be forever and ever..." He whispered. 


THE REPRESENTATION OE PEOPLE AS POKEMON WAS DONE AS THOSE PEOPLE'S 
EAVORITE POKEMON, WE HAVE NOTHING AGAINST MEW! ! WE LOVE MEW! ! 
Thankyou . 

A§IyaA§ 

PLEASE DON'T JUDGE ME! IT'S MY EIRST STORY! 

DEDICATED TO MARIANA, NANCY, AND lYA. 
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